


Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Montacue. 


* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricaturee are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’’—Crokxer’s New Wrac Guibe. 
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THE CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER AND HIS 


BUDGET. 
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We have long been warning ministers of their predicament, 
aud they now begin to perceive that our parental admonitions 
ought to have been attended to. We hear from good authority, 
that the cry in Downing Street every Saturday is “ What does 
Figaro advise?” but this willingness to act on our suggestions, 
is, we fear, too late to save the tottering Cabinet. The latest 
and most fatal blunder of all, has been the budget of our poor 
friend Lord Althorpe, whom Seymour has most graphically 
pictured forth in the caricature above, borne down by that 
terrific burden of taxation, which he lately introduced into the 
House to shift upon the people’s shoulders. When the country 
perceived the economy-preaching Chancellor of the Exchequer 
to a retrenchment-promising government, enter the House of 
(ommons with a budget made up of the same bundle of dead 
weights, which have for so many years formed an annual 
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(Price One Penny 
bugbear to the nation, it was the opinion of every one that 
the ministry must sink beneath the offensive burden, and be 
crushed in the person of Althorpe, its financial representative. 
The weight of the assessed taxes alone would bear down a 
government at once, putting out of the question the various 
other heavy imposts with which Althorpe so good humouredly 


volunteered to totter into the House as bearer for his colleagaes 


of all their merited odium. No svoner however did he make 


his appearance, than he became the object of general attack, 
belaboured equally by the economising sword of Hume, the 
shillelah of O’Connell, and though last, decidedly not least, the 
gridiron of the member for Oldham. Still he managed to hobble 
on for a short time, but he cannot long bear up against the 
weight of his unpopular load, and his only remedy will be to 
throw his present budget aside, and appear in St. Stephens with 
a new one, which may present a lighter and more agreeable 
appearance than that he is doomed otherwise to sink under. 
Such a ponderous budget as he has as yet taken up, it would 
be impossible for even a firmer person than himself to carry, 
and therefore instead of waddling about for a time with it on 
his back, he had better throw it over at ence, and adopt 
auother more suitable to his own and the people’s sheulders. 
The manifestations both in and out of the House have been 
sufficiently explicit to show him the policy of altering his plan ; 
for the late proceedings in Westminster, and the rejection of 
little Jack must speak a tolerably intelligible piece of warning 
tu the Whig Ministry. ‘The ex-secretary for Ireland saw with 
his usual shrewdness that the government must tumble, and on 
he 


~ 


the principle of “running away from a falling house,” 


prudently eut all connection with Althorpe and his badget. 
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THE INTERPRETER. 


The Assaalt Indiscriminate 


A man employed by the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Dumb Animals came to complain at the Marylebone Police Office, that 
he was returning home down the Bagnigge Wells Road, when he met a 
number of policemen, and received a severe blow from the stafi of police- 
man A. 32, which fractured his head and caused the blood to flow into 
his boots. He was the last man to interfere with any political subject, 


i 


and after he had recovered from the effeets of the loss of blood, he pro- | 


ceeded to Scotland Yard to report the conduct of the man. There he 
saw an inspector on duty, who said that the policeman had only been in 
the force a week and was an Irishman, and therefore some allowance 
ought to be made, although if the complaint was preferred inthe morning 
no doubt he wou!d be discharged.— Papers of Tuesday. 


There appears to be one grand panacea for sedition, which is 
adopted beth by Whig and Tory governments, which panacea 
is nothing more nor less than a most active smash of all heads 
belonging to persons found in the neighbourhood of a meeting, 
that is declared illegal by the ministry. An indiscriminate 
aperient for every caput, is the grand nostrum for a revolu- 
tionary mania, and it seems to be agreed by all cabinets, that 
a vigorous application of staff to sconce, is the only thing te 
keep good order, and preserve the country from anarchy. This 
expedient however, seems to have faile od in the instance of the 
late meeting on the Calthorpe estate, and some mob rufhians 
determining to meet official brutality with murderous barbarity, 
that exhibition which would otherwise have passed off asa 
farce, presented in the denowement a most ferocious and har- 
rowing tragedy. It is horrible to think that the people of 
England are degraded by numbering among them such savages, 
as those who by taking weapons to the place of the late meet- 
ing, went to it for the purpose of doing premeditated murder. 
The government and the wretches in question, have shown 
themselves about upon a par in humanity, and while the former 
recommends to the police an indiscriminate use of their staves, 
the latter (thank God few in number) recklessly resort to the 
more sanguinary process of stabbing those whose are set upon 
them as their antagonists. The quotation we have made above 
shows the utter want of discretion shown by the authorities in 
smashing up the noisy aud the peaceable, the lawful and the 
lawless into one mass of popular mince-meat, cleaving the heads 
of all classes of persons with an utter recklessness as to their 
guilt or their innocence. The apology made for the policeman 
charged with the particular assault on the peaceable person 
whose case we have given above, is an amusing specimen of 
oficial audacity. ‘* The policeman has only been in the force 
a week, and being an Irishman allowances are to be made,” as 
- forsooth a quietly disposed man must put up —_ having his 

ad broke by one who is a novice in his business, or be satis- 
fed with the recollection that the offender being an ial 
his stunning a peaceable man must be regarded as a mere Bui, 
and excused as a bit of amusing national eccentricity. 


Parliamentary Refinement. 

Lord Althorp defended the other parts of the measure at some length ; 
but was almost inaudible, owiug to the noise which prevailed in the 
House. 

Colonel Conolly attempted to address the House, without success. 

Several members—among whom were Mr. D. Roche, Mr. Lefroy, and 
Lord Castlereagh attlempted to speak ; but the noise and laughter was 
»9 loud that they could pot procced.— Weekly Pauper. 

The deliberations of the Collective Wisdom are occasionally 

carried on rather in an indecorous manner, courtesy being as 
thoroughly bauished from the debates in St. Stephens, as it 
would be despised at a meeting of the lowest rabble that might 
congregate under the title of national Conventionists. The 
houourable members of the House of Commons condescend to 
clip argument with ‘ @ cough,” will bully down the advocate 
of an Important measure by ** much lauchter,” aud will drown 
by a general exclamation of ** question,” any speaker who 
thinks fit to be eluguent on any theme not immediately affecting 
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M.P.’s or their interests. Upon the extremely important topic 
of Irish Church Reform, a theme for which decency would 
seem to suggest at least seriousness in the discussion, even this 
was brought. to a speedy close amid noise and excessive laughter, 
so that many who wished to deliver their opizions were forced 
to legislate on a topic they were not allowed to debate; thus 
leaving their fellow members ignorant of their different views 
of the topic on which they professed to be debating. Sach 
conduct is ungentlemanly in the extreme, and absurd to the 
last degree, but we commit no breach of privilege, for the pro- 
ceeding though blackguard and contemptible, was, we are ready 
to admit, perfectly parliamentary. : 


BNGLISH MELODIES, No. 40. 


Unhappy little John, the once popular representative of 
Westminster, is as every body knows, kicked out of the seat 
he has su long occupied, and has resigned the office in whieh 
he for so short a period was suffered to luxuriate. la the 
expressive words of the poet w e may exclaim, 

Joy, joy for ever! the task is dose, 

The city’s free and Evans has won. 
It will be seen from the following splendid ebulition of true 
pathos, that little Hobby in all his misery for the loss of his 
office and his seat, has not yet forgotten his kind patron * dear 
De Feary 
gratitude. All our readers must know the beautiful stanzas by 
Campbell, comme neing, ** There came to the Beach a poor 
Exile from Erin,” which has furnished the ground work of ou; 


melody. 
Airn.—Erin go bragh. 
There came to the hustings an exile trom ollice, 


The damp at his heart it was heavy and chil), 

For his sal’ry ho sigh’d, when one night he threw o€ c+ 
Patriotic disguise just assum’d for the bill. 

But the poll booth attracted his ancient devotion, 

As it stood, and he saw the electors in motion, 

And thinks he *‘ pon my soul I’ve a very strong noitor, 
They’ll return Colonel Evans! De Vear then go drayh 


‘“Oh sad is my fate,’’ said the wretched ex-placemas 
** Some Tories or Whigs to a borough cau flee, 
But I have no chance, 


A seat in Saint Stephen’s remains not for wie. 


for so greal’s my disgrace mace, 


Ah, never again from John Bull’s breeches pocket, 
Whence my dad draws a pension, (God grant they woo 
My pay shall I take in my coffers to lock it, 

Unless re-elected, De Vear then go bragh. 


t doek 1 


Ob office my haven, though by me forsaken, 

In dreams I revisit thy lucrative store, 

But alas, by the Colonel thrown out I awaken, 

And sigh for the votes that support me no more. 
And thou my Lord Grey, will you a: ver replace me, 
In a post where electors no longer ean chace me ; 
Ah, never again shall old Glory embrace me, 

Or wili he too go out with his Hob to deplore 


Where now is the Westminster rump that supported 
Sir Frank and myscil? we must weep for its fa! 

§nd where is the junta, that inJuence sported, 
And where is De Vear too the dearest of al] > 

Alas what an ass | have been for declining 

My seat! what a fool | have been for resigning 

My oilice ! but now there is no use in whining, 
It cannot my seat or my oflice recai. 


But yel all my bitter reflections repressing, 
There is one dying wish my fond bosom shall draw, 
De Vear, thy ola protege gives thee his blessing, 
Thou ghost of the ramp! my De Vear then go brage. 
Kicked out of my seat, when (oh bitterest potion ), 
I’ve no longer the means of proposing a motion 
[In the House, Vl sti!l out of it sing with devotion, 
You've been a kind friend dear De Year then exc Oregi 


>to whom his heart still turns with a most 4 ay nriate 
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A GRAND DISCOVERY. 


At an exhibition in Bond-street, a drop of water is magnified 
800,000 times, and the proprietor undertakes to magnify in the 
same degree any object presented to him for that purpose. 
The novelty attracts many public characters, and in the course 
of the week, the Duke of Gloucester attended to have his sense 
magnified, Sir Robert Peel requested that the experiment might 
be tried upon his consistency, and Bishop Philpotts actually 
presented his honesty. The answer of the proprietor, to all 
these applicants was, that though he could apply his apparatus 
to substantial objects, his illustrious visitors had called on him 
for an impossibility, inasmuch as they had offered him positively 
nothing to go upon. We wonld recommend Lord Althorpe in 
his dilemma about the budget to drop into this magnifying ex- 
hibition, and enquire what effect may be produced upon the 
revenue. If it is to be increased on scientific principles it will 
he more satisfactory to all parties. 


GLOUCESTERIANA, ‘No, 40. 


‘‘ Higgins, I am dying,” yelped the Duke one day last week, 
“and want to write my own epitaph. What shall I say of 
myself?” ‘Phe aid-de-camp suggested to his Royal Highness 
to indulge in a fulsome panegyric on bimself, ‘ Gaacious 
Heavens,” vociferated Gloucester, *‘ speak well of myself. Crow 
over my own accomplishments ¢ No, no, for in that case I 
must write my epitaph with aerow quill.” His Royal Highness 
followed up this delicious jeu d'esprit with a loud hysteric that 
restored him to convalescence, while Higgins promptly seconded 
his master by striking up the Indian war-hoop, for which he 
was presented with one of the Duke’s old toothpicks. 


‘BREVITIES. 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare., 


4 strong throw. 

The Whigs have long been bad enough, but since the country 

has cast them off, they may be said to be abandoned. 
Summary justice. 

The friends of the present ministry are very desirous the 
government should not be deserted. It certainly would be 
particularly awkward for the Whigs, were they just now to 
get their deserts. 





Wot to be countenanced. 


Sir John Hobhouse in showing a disposition to return to 


office so immediately after resigning it, is said to have acted a | 


‘To us it appears wonderful he could present 


dovble faced part. 
with any face at all. 


himself to the Westminster constituency 
Hard Work. 

The magistrates complain bitterly that they are called on to 

devote much of their time to the omnibus nuisances, exclusive 

of their customary occupations. It must be allowed it is hard 

for them to be called on to officiate de omnisus relux et qui- 


busdam aliis! 
Whig Candour. 


Sir John Hobhouse after the Westminster election, declared 
“he did not think the electors would have turned out such 
thorough rascals at last.” 
turn out of himself; and the virtual notice to quit for Old 
Glory. 
Laws in Deseutude. 

Many acts of parliament giving jurisdiction to Magistrates, 
are, if strictly interpreted, no longer available ; for many of 
them leave matters to the discretion of the bench: a thing 
which, in the metropolis at least, is most completely obsolete. 

f.n inconsiderate Friend. 

Sir Jolin Hobhouse is so disgusted at his defeat, that he is 
incensed with poor De Vear for proposing him, which is only 
natural, since the person by whom he was nominated was sure 
to have put him up. 


We presume he alludes to the | 
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The Head of the Candidates. 

Mr. Escott was resolved at the Westminster election to keep 
the poll open to the last hour. The conduct of those who 
pelted him seems to show that they would have opened his poil 
more literally than he either wished or expected. 
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THEATRICALS. 


The season at the King’s Theatre is just now in its meridian, 
and we do not remember any period when it has displayed 
more brilliancy than at present. Warmly as we advocate the 
system of allowing the meanest of God’s creatures to partake 0! 
rational amusement, we cannot help noticing a system lately in- 
troduced of allowing the dirtiest of men, and the most objec- 
tionable of women to lounge upon the benches of the Opera. 
Males in unbrushed boots, and with unblown noses, have lately 
elbowed us at every turn, while females of a certain description 
have been allowed to intrude themselves into contact with those 
ladies, who attend the pit of the opera. The German chorus 
singers are likewise let loose upon the audience on the Italian 
nights, when they are allowed the run of the house, to the 
extreme horror of those who are sensitive on the subject of 
personal cleanliness. We are not for much strictness in dress, 
but we would suggest that every person presenting himself for 
admission at the pit door of the opera, should be forced to 
mount at least two square inches of clean shirt, and that he 
should submit to have his face seraped by the door keeper, 
who should have power to reject any person with dirt upon his 
visage, of more that one inch in depth, o1 two inches in diameter. 
An adherence to this rule would clear the opera of those dirty 
redundancies who choke up the avenues to the seats in the pit 
on any nights of particular attraction and interest. As to the 
other class of nuisances, the improper females, we know not 
how to draw a line for their exelusion, without shutting out 
from the opera many of its most constant and most profitable 
visiters. We perhaps should not be too comprehensive in oui 
plan for keeping them out if we were to exclude one half whom 
we see in the pit tier, though we must not ascend to that above 
illumined as it is by the interesting presence of Le Beau Dorsay, 
and the gorgeous Lady Blessingtou, Persons in this tier aie 
generally such as by the moral arrangements of fashionable 
life, are admitted into socicty, and therefore we caunot complain 
of them as intruders at the opera, though ‘ftom Duncombe and 
other young men who frequent the Countess’s box occasionally 
indulge in conversation which on account of its vulgar loudnes 
seems better adapted to the tea table of a coalheaver, than to 
the King’s Theatre. Talking of Dorsay reminds us of his 
reputation for dressing, which as our readers are doubtless aware 
equals almost the fame of the once celebrated Brummel. We 
have no hesitation in pronoune ing Dorsay’s - of attire to be 
most unequivocally vulgar, for he seems made up into one 
graud advertisement of the talents of his tailor, his linendrapes, 
and his laundress. His hair seems to whisper * Zry Rowland’ 
Macassar,” while in his highly glazed boots we only read 
an invitation to “ Use Turner's Composition Polish;” the 
unhealthy exhalation that proceeds from his handkerehis 
appears to insinuate “Buy Delcrota’s prepared honey-water 
and in fact when analyzed by the keen eye of serutiny, and 
tried by the standard of taste, Dorsay and his accoutrements 
sink into the insignificance of a column of advertisements. [If 
the man is paid by the tradesmen we have named to strut about 
in their various wares, and annoy the freqnenters of the Opera 
by unwholesome odours, we cannot be so cruel as to wish to 
deprive him of what seems to be his sole utility, but when the 
country clamours for relief from taxation, and a substitute for 
the duty on windows, we consider it a wilful oversight on the 
part of Lord Althorpe to allow Dorsay to walk about as a 
pattern card for tradesmen, without pouncing upon him tor 
the advertisement duty of which he has managed hitherto to 
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exuberance of youthful ardour, he has sent forth a few mani- 
festos at the top of the bills, which as ebullitions of unalloyed 
tomfoolery may rank with the pathetics of an Eldon, or the 
buffooneries of a Wetherell. The nation ever agog for the 
absurd has inundated us with requests to put one of our over- 
whelming extinguishers upon the incipient gammon of the as- 
piring Almar, and to nip in the bud that managerial vanity 
which bids fair to blow forth rapidly into a fine fullblown vulgar 
sunflower blossom of maturity. We have positively received 
no less than some thousands of letters on this luxuriant theme, 
and ‘ Almar’s gammon” has produced us in waste paper alone 
enough to purchase by way of annuity a gentlemanly competence. 
The humbug to which we allude is Mr. Almar’s puff of his own 
translation of Vicior Hugo’s Lucrece Borgia, a subject on 
which it hath pleased him most redundantly to rhapsodize. He 
congratulates himself on the “ hit he has made,” revels ina 
paragraph about his ‘‘ managerial success,” and intoxicated 
with a plethora of conceit, reels as it were dead drunk through 
a wild encomium upon the talents of hiscompany. He culogises 
Mr. R. Honner of whom we never had the pleasure of hearing, 
and puffs Mrs. Wingrove, a lady whose harsh voice nearly de- 
prived the Pavilion (where she used to act) of its license, asa 
nuisance to the neighbourhood. Now we do not say that Mr, 
Almar is undeserving of encouragement, his piece is good, but 
he should leave the public or the press to find it out, ard his 
company as well as his management are higlly respectable, 
though it is not for him to blason forth the facts in the capacity 
of his own trumpeter. He must not think because he drinks 
from the fount of filthy lucre at his unhallowed treasury, that 
he has a right to gambol in all the unrestrained eccentricities 
of autopuff. It may be sweet for him to hear the shouts of 
“bravo” from the pit, or the more familiar yelp of ‘ go it, 
Almar,” from his friends in the boxes, or he may luxuriate in 
the still more refreshing shout of ‘ keep it up, George,” from 
his more intimate patrons in the gallery, but this ought to be 
enough even for the ambition of an Almar, without his crown- 
ing the whole by his own testimonial of his own genius. In 
taking leave of this subject we have only to say, we hope he 
will not continue the practise of which we complain, which is 
the only fault we have to find with his management. He is, 
however, young at the business, and we make allowances, but 
with our usual philanthropy we have thought it better to com- 
mence our treatment with a strong dose, in the hope that we 

Mr. Arnold has just brought out The Cellar Spectre,a most | shall not have to repeat’ the medicine. We wish him every 
admirable burlesque founded upon the famous Earls of Hammer- | syecess in his undertaking. 
smith. Reeve is, of course superb, and indeed the whole affair : 
is richly ludicrous. 

The Pavilion is doing admirably, we believe, but we must 
pay a personal visit ere we can descend to particulars. Mana- 
gers should make allowances for our multiplicity of engage- 
ments, but we can assure them all we visit them as often as we 
can find opportunity. 

We like to encourage young beginners and were therefore 
anxious to speak well of Mr. Almar’s management at Sadler’s 
Wells, which is in many respects exceedingly good, but in the 


defraud the government. We have thrown out the hint, let the 
Stamp Commissioners act upon it, and this noble importation 
from Italy will never strut forth into the streets in the pride of 
white and red waistcoats, gold chains and perfumery, without 
contributing at least one pound to the revenue in the shape of 
legitimate duty for the most undoubted advertisements. 

In all quarters complaints are made of the imbecility of the 
Whig Ministry, of which perhaps there is no stronger proof 
than the shameful outrage of public decency that is allowed to 
proceed nightly opposite the houses of parliament, at that sink 
of blackguardism and buffoonery which goes by the name of 
Astley’s Amphitheatre. Instead of issuing proclamations to 
prevent public meetings, it would be better for the Secretary of 
State to issue a proclamation for stopping the nocturnal assem- 
blage at Astley’s, where decent people are occasionally drawn 
in, and are then subjected to hear such horrible language, as 
might call up a blush even into the face of the African Roscius. 
We dropped in the other night and having survived the vulgarity 
of the biped who, under the name of clown, debases himself, 
and by a consequence degrades the human species in the circle, 
having we say, survived this animal's obscenities, we were 
doomed to he visited by an exclamation from one of the audience, 
which would make our reader’s hair to stand on end (presuming 
he is not bald) 

Like quills upon the fretful porcupine. 
We literally swooned, and found ourselves under the hand of a 
medical man, who was resorting to sharp restoratives. 

At the Surrey the unhappy Nigger has been facetiously ad- 
vertised fora white part, and as his black. face has brought 
nothing to the treasury, they have been trying the experiment 
of having him stuccoed and white-washed as a dramatic novelty. 
Chalk and plaster of Paris have however failed as much as his 
uative soot, for not all the whitening in the kingdom will trans- 
mogrify the unseemly Nigger into the shadow of a genins. The 
man seems to rely solely on colour for his inspiration, and 
imagines that though nature has made him an Othello, he has 
only to resort to the paint-pot to become a Romeo. ‘Talent is, 
however, not to be thrown in, in destemper colours, and not 
twenty coats of paint would make an actor of the black whom 
we have so wholesomely flagellated. Instead of hearing that a 
play is in rehearsal, we shall be told the die is cast, and that 
instead of such an actor being about to study a certain part, 
the African Roscius will shortly be painted for a new character. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Our theatricals this week rather exceed their usual length, but as the 
song says, 

— Though one may not read them, ther’re millions that do,”’ 

and wo therefore have not resorted to curtailment. Besides, as we con- 
tinue every day to receive new proofs of a general acknowledgment, 
that we lead the press in this department, it is a theme on which we 
may be allowed to expatiate. 

The letter from York Street, Westminster is, we suspect, a hoax, 
since we caused inquiries to be made, and no person named William 
Young was found to be a resident, at the number specified. 
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CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC. 


THE SABBATH HUMBUG. 


Just Published, Price Is | | ee 
| 4 . CINES having superseded the use of almost all 


SYCOPHANT SAINTS and ithe Patent Medicineg which the Whoiesale venders have 
'toiated upon the credulity of the searchers atter health, 
SABBATH SINNERS, 


|forso many years, the Town Druggists and Chemists, not 
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(sible means of eompetition. have plunged into a mean 
: Pa expedient of puffing upa * Dr. Morrison,” (observe the 
rders should} enti ‘Ivt . Strap 1 , : 
, Ore ' G be sent - noueane y to W. Strange, who | subterfuge of the double r), a being who never existed. as 
bas this week published No. 3 of the pt hi, “Y Ini 41) 9.» 
cae a are | prescribing a ** Vegetable Universal Pill, No. land 2; 
rPERRIFIC | for the express purpose (by means of the forged imposi- 
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y E N N Y bu f A G A Zz I N E, the “UNIVE BSAL MEDICINES ’ of the “BRITISH 


Writs 2 ENGRAVINGS BY SEYMOUR, COLLEGE OF HEALTH” 


Printed by W. Molineux, 13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane. 
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Wy ORISON’S UNIVERSAL MEDI-, 


| KNOW ALL MEN, then, that this attempted delusion 
must fall under the fact, that (however specious the pre- 
i} tence) none can be held genuine by the College but those 
iwho have ‘‘Morison’s Universal Medicines” impressed 
lupon the Government Stamp attached to each Box and 
| Packet, to counterfeit which is felony by the laws of the 
i land. 
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PATENT WATERPROOF BEAVER 
HATS.— The only Waterproof Beaver Hats that 
are sanctioned by the King’s Royal Letters Patent. bich 
com)ine every 1mprovement in quality, shape, and colour 
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half century, are those manufactured 
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of the tast © ae 
| KOBERT FKANKES and Co., 140, Kegent Street, und 2, 
| Redeross Street, City. Superfine quality, 21s. 
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